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forth she would live only as a phantom, not a
woman of warm flesh and blood.

" I will never speak to you of love again/'
she said; " nor will I give any other man the
love that you reject. I will do your bidding
now and always. Only bid me not go to
Ludovick to-night; I could not watch beside
him; I am blind with grief/*

David looked at her again with piercing
bright eyes in which she saw at the same
moment her God and her doom.

" Forget this night of storm and madness/'
he said. " Believe me, the love of which you
speak is a delusion bred of wakefulness and
watching. When the dawn comes the shadows
will have gone."

She made no answer; it seemed to her that
he had killed her as surely as with sword or
dagger.

Then without hesitating another moment,
he opened the west door and passed into het
husband's room.

As the door closed behind him, Mariota
staggered, and would have fallen had not she
stretched out her hand and leant it against the
wall.

Outside the wind rose again in a wild
shriek. The shutters rattled; the curtains
swayed, and clouds of smoke were blown down
the chimney.

Lady Rusco gasped for breath; then she
felt her way along the wall until she reached